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was only too apparent in her actions. On the other hand, she turned with all the more abandon the tender, loving side of her nature toward her brother, whom she had dearly loved from earliest childhood, and to live and care for him seemed to be her highest and happiest duty. Into his heart she poured also the many complaints which she had treasured up during the three years of separation. And yet her brother could not help her, much less approve of her conduct. He felt compelled rather to agree with his mother, who, soon after his return, complained to him of Cornelia's unkind actions toward her father. Thus he, who was in need of help, stood between the nearest of his kin, while they burdened his sore heart with complaints against each other or with silent reproaches such as he read in his father's eyes.
Neither had his native city anything to console him. As compared with the cheerfulness and gaiety of Leipsic, with its merry, active life and its amiable inhabitants, whose weaknesses were now softened by distance, Frankfort seemed to him more gloomy, more dull, more leaden than ever before. So it was his chief delight to tarry in thought by the banks of the Pleisse, and the lively correspondence which he kept up with friends there is filled with sighs of longing for the fair " Little Paris."
The rest and care which Goethe enjoyed at home at first rapidly promoted his recovery. But soon new complications arose, which, on Cornelia's birthday, December seventh, brought about such a crisis that for two days his life was despaired of. His mother and he never forgot these terrible days, and even after decades they remembered how she in her despair had taken refuge in the Bible and found comfort in the passage: " Again shalt thou plant vineyards upon the mountains of Samaria: the planters shall plant, and shall enjoy the fruit thereof." But even when the crisis was past there was many another serious hour when the family drooped their heads in sorrow. Goethe alone preserved a buoyant spirit. "My cheerfulness," he writes to Katchen at the end of the year, "has been a comfort to